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classical philology. Bagehot's own account of
these men is undoubtedly the most enlightening:
Professor De Morgan has one eye, and a large white
face, rather like Mr. Paul in his manner. He lectures
very well, and seems as interested in mathematics, as
if he were lecturing on them for the first time, and had
not been going continually over the same ground these
ten years.
Mr. Maiden, they say, was a moderately pleasant
looking man before he had the small pox, but certainly
now he is, as pitiful a looking creature, as man ever
saw. I like him, I think the best of all; he gives us
an immense quantity of information on all manner
of subjects; and seems quite delighted, if you go and
ask him a question which I have done once or twice.
He dresses in clothes which look as if moths had been
long their familiar inhabitants. Professor Long I
don't like so much, he is by no means so interesting,
and is exceedingly minute, not to say almost tire-
somely so, but he may improve as he gets more accus-
tommed to the class, and we get more accustommed
to him.4
At another time he writes more favourably of
Mr. Long, from whom his mother had received a
letter:
He is as you say the very opposite of a learned
booby. He is a dry, withered looking man, who seems
to be ready to go through any amount of labour. He
is very clearheaded, though with rather a narrow
disciplinarian mind, and is very suspicious and rather
sceptical. He has a dry humour which used to make
me cry with laughing.*
Again Walter observes rather superciliously: ec He
is always quoting Aristotle, whom he considers
as the greatest thinker who ever lived."4 But
perhaps Mr. Long's enthusiasm was not altogether
lost upon his student, for no writer is more truly